When I was in fifth grade the Daughters of the Republic offered contest entry to the public schools in the area. An essay contest with cash prizes for first and second place. It was announced on the intercom system in the morning at Dobie, 5th and 6th grade, Corbett, 7th and 8th grade, and Samuel Clemens 9th-12th grade. The essay was titled What it Means To Me To Be An American. There was no distinction between grades - all entries being treated as equal candidates. I won first place - twenty-five dollars in a check, the equivalent of around $70 today. The year would have been about 1987 or 1988. Second place, ten or fifteen dollars, went to a blonde girl so much older than me I would have considered her an adult - 
probably an 11th or 12th grader. We also were treated to a free meal at a restaurant named Kountry Kitchen, in Schertz, directly off of FM78. Coincidentally the same road my four-street neighborhood is directly off of, less than ten miles away. If I'm not mistaken the location is now Burch Roofing Company, but it was decades ago, and I wasn't driving. We each were asked to read our essays. 

Thomas Wayne Randle likes to identify himself as a Christian conservative republican, a proud member of the posse comitatus espousing congressional sheriffs (a recognized white supremacist hate group - for more info check out the Southern Poverty Law Center website), and his hero is Rush Limbaugh. He still smokes cigars despite the throat cancer because he saw a man on TV do it. A slothful, jiggly blob whose job was to sell advertising. Anyone that tries to claim that either Tommy Tiny Penis or Rush Limbaugh is not the dictionary definition of an outspoken proponent of sexist ideology has a losing debate in their future. Earlier in this thread I identified Thomas Wayne Randle as What Is Wrong with America. Let me clarify this. The laws of America are subject to change. All of them. Laws are meticulously defined using the most precise written descriptives possible, a challenge due to the intricacies of language itself, and of explaining those intricacies to a mass enough audience to enact any necessary adjustments. 

How many people reading this thought the previous sentence was too long? You are neither correct nor incorrect. That is your opinion. In reference to a cliché, opinions are indeed like anal sphincters - some are better than others. Some are leaky affairs that don't perform their jobs well, or at all. It is not enough to state one's opinion. Without reasons, plural, to back up that opinion that can be analyzed rationally and debated, your opinion is valueless to an argument. When I say that Thomas Wayne Randle is What is Wrong with America, I am by no means implying that our production of cutting-edge ways to murder single or mass amounts of peoples is a bad idea. 

I fucking hate people. Individually and as a group. Eighty-five percent of the world's population is incapable of forming an original thought. The remainder of us have to pick up the slack and do all the work. And I am fucking tired. My father spent his entire working life as a soldier so that later on his granddaughter, who he never met, could be forcibly removed from his son's home, treated as property by Child Protective Services, who sued me for possession of that property in Guadalupe County, and after a year was granted possession of that property with the only evidence being presented a typewritten report that was actually an amalgamation of six or more other person's reports of dismissed charges who were not in attendance. This person was a paid employee of the suing party, with no training in child development, or, in fact, any area of knowledge dealing with the health and well-being of children. For the record, I completed a full year's credit of child development class in high school and was approved by three separate medical PhDs to parent as a single father an autistic girl, which I did for seven and a half years with no spouse, parents, or brothers or sisters to aid. I have received not one penny of child support from the child's mother, who now owes me at least $60,000, probably more, interest accruing monthly. Aforementioned paid employee of suing party had/has already been convicted of the crime Falsifying Official Texas State Documents. My daughter Kallisti Aeon Mackenzie is about to be sold to one of her teachers, who is romantically involved with the only other special education teacher at Wiederstein Elementary, herself a married woman, wife of a police officer. CPS did not even perform a safety walkthrough of her house in New Braunfels before assigning her to live there. A Guadalupe County Sheriff offered to testify that he went to the wrong house to serve me notice of court, resulting in me not being informed of the first court date by any official means, but my court-appointed, most likely opioid addicted lawyer, whom I did not ask for, refused to call him, or introduce any of the evidence overflowing out of a backpack, having met me at the trial. 

And I contend there is nothing wrong with America that can't be improved with diligence. The system works if used. When I identify Thomas Wayne Randle as What Is Wrong with America I am, as someone who spent ten years in a child bearing relationship with the younger sister of the woman he is not married to, who actually met me independently and attempted to give me her phone number years before she ever met him, without even knowing I was the blue-eyed boy from next door she had identified on first sight and hearing to her family as her "soulmate". I am speaking as a qualified observer and reporter that he is a sexist, racist, fairy tale espousing, compulsive liar who has never once spoken a sentence encouraging anyone in earshot to learn from their mistakes or misfortunes. On the contrary, his self-esteem is supported only by detracting, demeaning, and insulting those around him continuously in an effort to appear as something he is not: worth anything. He has no talent or passion for any subject of learning. In eighteen years, he has told his partner "I love you" six times, caring so little about her he has never once given her an orgasm, being completely obsessed with nothing but his own selfish satisfaction. He doesn't even know what a clitoris is at the age of sixty-five. Hasn't slept in the same bedroom as her for eighteen years. Has had sex with other women on numerous occasions while pretending she is his wife. No marriage records exist, nor has he claimed common law on any documents, nor does he have a child with her. I'll let 30.45 hours of mutually recorded phone conversations speak as to her wishes and intents. You can listen to us masturbate and hear her have an orgasm with someone else for the first time in her life at the age of fifty-three. To borrow a phrase from one of my friends, you ain't no kind of man, a male or a human, except the outdated, obsolete model scheduled for disassembly and recycling down to base elements. None of his organs can even be reused, because he is too ignorant of how a human body works to even take care of his own. Proof again that he does not love or even like Patricia Ann Roberts. Why would he want to be healthy and spend more time with her? He views her as his property and nothing more. 


Pathetic coward narcissist loser, Thomas Wayne Randle
No one will ever miss him.
No one cares anyone else, ever, do they?
I care about Patricia Ann Roberts.
Her remaining family will do nothing.
The police will do nothing.
So I will.
I pray to her god that he hasn't killed her yet.
No one would know, would they?
Has anyone seen or spoken to Patricia Ann Roberts?
She is 56 now.
Almost anorexic. Almost always wearing a tracksuit with vertical stripes down the legs and arms. Covered in clothing from wrist to ankle no matter what the temperature. 
She spoke of her "medications" on the phone. 

Tommy has used cocaine and methamphetamine at very least since the day I met him about twenty years ago. I fear he has purposely addicted her to prescription opioids, like his hero, Rush Limbaugh. A total believer in Q Anon. It is my belief that those concealing clothes are always hiding bruises, however they may have gotten there. 


Please help. 

Their address is
2164 Craigend Lane
Lake Orion, MI 48362-2186

The more people know the safer she is. Thank you for your time. I know that was a rambling mess of sentences.